I  declare  before  you  all  that  my  whole  life,  whether  it  be  long  or 
short,  shall  be  devoted  to  your  service  and  the  service  of  our  great 
Imperial  family  to  which  we  all  belong,  but  I  shall  not  have  strength 
to  carry  out  this  resolution  alone  unless  you  join  in  it  with  me,  as  I  now 
invite  you  to  do.  I  know  that  your  support  will  be  unfailingly  given. 

God  help  me  to  make  good  my  vow,  and  God  bless  all  of  you  who 
are  willing  to  share  in  it. 

Her  Royal  Highness  Princess  Elizabeth 

We  are  not  one  state,  or  nation,  or  Empire,  but  a  whole  world  by 
ourselves,  consisting  of  many  nations,  of  many  states,  and  all  sorts  of 
communities,  under  one  flag. 

Field  Marshal  J.  C.  Smuts 

A  people  which  takes  no  pride  in  the  noble  achievements  of  remote 
ancestors  will  never  achieve  anything  worthy  to  be  remembered  by 
remote  descendants. 

Lord  Macaulay 

The  Empire  in  the  past  has  played  many  roles,  and  as  we  look 
back  from  this  watershed  of  history  their  sovereign  importance  stands 
out  more  clearly  than  ever  before.  To  have  spread  organized  political 
freedom  across  the  world;  three  times  to  have  saved  Europe,  and  twice 
the  world  as  well,  from  a  tyrant;  to  have  ended  slavery,  and  taught 
other  nations  to  end  it  too;  to  have  been  so  reluctant  to  acquire  terri¬ 
tory,  and  so  often  to  have  acquired  it  in  the  interests  of  others;  to  have 
learned  wisdom  from  adversity  and  to  have  held  a  giant’s  power  without 
using  it  as  a  giant;  to  have  grown  unplanned,  and  in  so  many  different 
fashions  that  growth  seemed  to  be  a  response  to  the  demands  of  nature 
herself;  to  have  learnt  to  put  the  interests  of  primitive  peoples  before 
those  of  their  rulers;  to  have  nursed  four  Dominions  to  maturity,  and 
essayed  an  experiment  in  the  East  so  vast  and  pregnant  that  of  it, 
despite  all  its  shortcomings,  the  great  de  Tocqueville  could  write,  “for 
every  man  who  believes  in  the  legitimate  progress  of  the  human  race 
what  a  consoling  and  marvellous  spectacle  is  that  of  the  English 
dominion  in  India!”  - —  all  this  has  richly  earned  the  Empire  survival 
hitherto,  and  has  given  it  abundant  titles  to  the  gratitude  of  mankind. 

♦  Lord  Elton 
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A  MESSAGE  FROM  THE  MINISTER  OF  EDUCATION 
TO  THE  SCHOOLS  OF  ONTARIO 

The  observance  of  Empire  Day  began  in  Ontario  in  1899,  when  the  school 
day  immediately  preceding  May  24th  was  set  apart  “to  increase  the  interest  of 
the  pupils  in  the  history  of  their  own  country  and  to  strengthen  their  attachment 
to  the  Empire  to  which  they  belong”.  This  year  then  will  mark  the  fiftieth  time 
that  Empire  Day  has  been  celebrated  in  Ontario  schools.  I  hope  that  on  this 
anniversary  the  day  will  be  suitably  observed  in  our  schools  and  that  the  original 
purpose  of  the  occasion  will  be  kept  in  mind. 

The  close  connection  between  Empire  Day  and  Victoria  Day  is  significant. 
When  Empire  Day  was  first  set  apart  Queen  Victoria  was  nearing  the  end  of  a 
long  and  remarkable  reign.  Her  birthday,  May  24th,  was  already  marked  as  a 
national  holiday,  and  is  still  observed  as  a  tribute  to  her  memory.  In  her  reign 
the  idea  of  self-government  for  the  separate  parts  of  the  Empire  began  to  grow, 
and  the  scattered  provinces  of  our  country  were  united  in  the  Dominion  of  Canada. 
Now  her  great-grandson  is  our  King,  and  Canada  is  a  nation  in  its  own  right, 
yet  linked  through  the  Crown  in  free  association  with  the  other  nations  of  the 
Commonwealth. 

A  great  statesman  speaking  of  the  Empire  once  remarked  that  a  bundle 
of  sticks  is  stronger  than  the  separate  sticks  which  compose  it.  Two  world  wars 
have  shown  us  the  truth  of  those  words.  United  together  in  the  British  Common¬ 
wealth  and  Empire  our  family  of  nations  has  been  strong  enough  to  overcome 
dangers  in  which  individually  we  might  have  been  destroyed.  The  mutual  aid 
which  we  have  rendered  each  other  has  helped  to  preserve  us  all.  The  influence 
for  good  which  we  can  exert  in  the  world  is  greatly  increased  by  our  united 
strength.  We  must  continue  to  stick  together,  to  help  each  other,  and  to  let  the 
world  see  that  the  ties  which  join  us  are  strong  and  enduring. 


Minister  of  Education. 


3 


I 


A  PROGRAMME 


EMPIRE  DAY 

MAY  21,  1948 


PART  I.— OUR  COUNTRY 


First  Pupil:  This  is  our  Empire  Day.  We  have  come  together  to  show  our 
pride  in  the  British  Empire  to  which  we  all  belong.  We  are  here  to  pledge  again 
our  allegiance  to  our  Country  and  our  Empire.  We  have  come  together  to  give 
thanks  to  God  and  to  praise  Him. 


FAITH  OF  OUR  FATHERS 

All  Sing: 

Faith  of  our  fathers!  living  still 
In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire  and  sword: 

O  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy 
Whene’er  we  hear  that  glorious  word 
Faith  of  our  fathers!  holy  faith! 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

Faith  of  our  fathers!  we  will  love 
Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife; 

And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how. 
By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life: 

Faith  of  our  fathers!  holy  faith! 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 
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EMPIRE  DAY 


MAY  21,  1948 


A  Pupil:  For  the  Lord  thy  God  bringeth  thee  into  a  good  land,  a  land  of 
brooks  of  water,  of  fountains  and  depths  that  spring  out  of  the  valleys  and  hills; 

A  land  of  wheat,  and  barley,  and  vines,  and  fig  trees,  and  pomegranates; 
a  land  of  oil  olive,  and  honey; 

A  land  wherein  thou  shalt  eat  bread  without  scarceness,  thou  shalt  not  lack 
any  thing  in  it;  a  land  whose  stones  are  iron,  and  out  of  whose  hills  thou  mayest 
dig  brass. 

When  thou  hast  eaten  and  art  full,  then  thou  shalt  bless  the  Lord  thy  God 
for  the  good  land  which  he  hath  given  thee. 

Deuteronomy  8:  7-10 


OUR  HOME  LAND 

A  Pupil:  The  Good  Land  of  Canada,  first  of  the  great  Dominions,  has  been 
a  nation  for  eighty-one  years.  When  our  forefathers  met  long  ago  to  bring  about 
the  union  of  the  colonies  of  British  North  America  they  remembered  the  verse  from 
the  Bible  which  says:  “He  shall  have  dominion  also  from  sea  to  sea,  and  from  the 
river  unto  the  ends  of  the  earth”.  Because  our  country  does  in  fact  stretch  from 
the  Atlantic  on  the  East  to  the  Pacific  on  the  West,  and  from  the  mighty  St. 
Lawrence  River  to  the  North  Pole,  they  chose  the  name  The  Dominion  of  Canada. 


All  Sing: 


O  CANADA 

O  Canada!  Our  Home  and  Native  Land! 

True  patriot  love  in  all  thy  sons  command. 

With  glowing  hearts  we  see  thee  rise, 

The  True  North  strong  and  free; 

And  stand  on  guard,  O  Canada, 

We  stand  on  guard  for  thee. 

O  Canada!  Glorious  and  free! 

We  stand  on  guard,  we  stand  on  guard  for  thee! 
O  Canada!  We  stand  on  guard  for  thee. 

Ruler  Supreme,  Who  hearest  humble  prayer, 
Hold  our  Dominion  in  Thy  loving  care, 

Help  us  to  find,  O  God  in  Thee, 

A  lasting,  rich  reward, 

As  waiting  for  the  better  day 
We  ever  stand  on  guard. 

O  Canada!  Glorious  and  free! 

We  stand  on  guard,  we  stand  on  guard  for  thee! 

O  Canada!  We  stand  on  guard  for  thee! 
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R.  Stanley  Weir. 


EMPIRE  DAY 


MAY  2  1,  1948 


A  Pupil:  Twice  within  the  last  thirty-four  years,  in  1914  and  again  in  1939, 
the  sons  and  daughters  of  Canada  have  stood  on  guard,  at  home  and  overseas,  for 
Canada  and  the  Empire.  In  those  two  wars,  one  hundred  thousand  Canadians 
fought  and  died  —  on  land  and  sea  and  in  the  air  —  that  we  who  are  left  might 
be  free.  We  will  remember  them. 


A  Pupil: 


We  have  a  voice  with  which  to  pay  the  debt 
Of  boundless  love  and  reverence  and  regret 
To  those  great  men  who  fought,  and  kept  it  ours. 

And  keep  it  ours,  O  God! 

Alfred,  Lord  Tennyson. 


A  Pupil:  A  great  Empire  statesman  has  said  that  it  is  only  by  maintaining 
our  determination  to  win  the  peace  as  we  won  the  war  that  we  can  be  true  to  those 
who  went  and  returned  not. 


A  Pupil:  Thousands  of  others — in  the  Motherland  and  in  Western  Europe 
— went  forth  to  fight  for  freedom  and  did  return,  only  to  find  their  homes  destroyed. 
Thousands  of  these  “blood  brothers”  of  ours  are  now  coming  to  seek  new  homes 
in  Canada.  Let  us  welcome  our  former  comrades-in-war  and  help  them  to  win 
new  homes  in  Canada  by  being  their  comrades  in  peace. 


A 


Pupil  recites: 


CANADA 

Land  of  a  hundred  peoples 
From  far  and  wide  they  came 
Merged  in  the  mighty  cauldron, 

One  people  and  one  name. 

From  sea  to  sea  one  people, 

By  choice  and  name  and  deed, 

Great  union  of  the  spirit 
That  sowed  a  nation’s  seed. 

Fired  with  a  common  purpose, 

Dowered  with  a  touch  divine, 

This  people  will  not  perish 
Unless  their  faith  decline. 

Arthur  S.  Bourinot, 
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EMPIRE  DAY 


MAY  2  1,  1948 


PART  II.— OUR  EMPIRE 

First  Pupil:  The  sun  never  sets  on  the  British  flag  nor  on  British  freedom 
around  the  world.  Let  us  follow  the  sun  and  greet  in  turn  the  grown-up  members 
of  our  great  Empire  family,  beginning  with  our  own  front-door  neighbour,  Britain’s 
oldest  colony. 

Voice  for  Newfoundland:  I  speak  for  Newfoundland,  oldest  son  of  Empire 
and  more  British  than  the  British.  My  ancestors  first  came  to  this  rock-ribbed  island 
from  the  shores  of  beautiful  Devon  three  hundred  and  fifty-three  years  ago.  We 
are  proud  of  this  land  of  lakes  and  streams,  of  hills  and  valleys,  and  granite  coasts, 
this  corner-stone  of  the  British  Empire. 

A  Pupil  recites: 

NEWFOUNDLAND 

When  sun  rays  crown  thy  pine-clad  hills 
And  summer  spreads  her  hand, 

When  silver  voices  tune  thy  rills, 

We  love  thee,  smiling  land. 

We  love  thee,  we  love  thee, 

We  love  thee,  smiling  land. 

When  blinding  storm-gusts  fret  they  shore, 

And  wild  waves  lash  thy  strand; 

Though  spin-drifts  swirl  and  tempest  roar, 

We  love  thee,  wind-swept  land, 

We  love  thee,  we  love  thee, 

We  love  thee,  wind-swept  land. 

As  loved  our  fathers,  so  we  love; 

Where  once  they  stood  we  stand; 

Their  prayer  we  raise  to  Heaven  above, 

God  guard  thee,  Newfoundland. 

God  guard  thee,  God  guard  thee, 

God  guard  thee,  Newfoundland. 

Cavendish  Boyee. 

First  Pupil:  From  Newfoundland’s  great  airport  at  Gander  we  may  fly 
westward  across  “Two  thousand  miles  of  forest, 

A  thousand  miles  of  plain, 

A  thousand  miles  of  mountain, 

And  then  the  sea  again.” 

R.  K.  Gordon. 

From  Canada  west  and  south  across  the  wide  ocean  we  go  to  greet  two  great 
Dominions  of  the  South-West  Pacific. 
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EMPIRE  DAY 


MAY  2  1,  1948 


Voice  for  New  Zealand:  I  speak  for  New  Zealand,  most  distant  outpost 
of  all  Dominions.  Our  next-door  neighbour  is  Australia,  but  next-door,  down 
under,  means  twelve  hundred  miles  —  a  distance  as  far  as  Toronto  is  from 
Churchill,  or  Great  Britain  from  Greenland.  To  this  savage,  lonely  and  unknown 
land,  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  world  from  Home,  came  a  handful  of  British 
settlers,  hardly  more  than  a  hundred  years  ago.  Here,  in  this  Land  of  the  Long 
White  Cloud,  Maoris  and  Britons  have  learned  to  live  and  work  together.  In 
1907,  these  isles,  extending  one  thousand  miles  from  Three  Kings  to  South  Cape, 
became  the  Dominion  of  New  Zealand. 


A  Pupil  recites: 


GOD  DEFEND  NEW  ZEALAND 

God  of  Nations!  at  thy  feet 
In  the  bonds  of  love  we  meet, 

Hear  our  voices,  we  entreat, 

God  defend  our  free  land! 

Guard  Pacific’s  triple  star 
From  the  shafts  of  strife  and  war, 

Make  her  praises  heard  afar, 

God  defend  New  Zealand! 

Thomas  Bracken. 


Voice  for  Australia:  Ours  is  the  Island  Continent,  the  land  Down  Under, 
the  land  of  the  Golden  Fleece.  On  January  26th  of  each  year  we  commemorate 
Australia  Day.  On  that  date,  one  hundred  and  sixty  years  ago  the  First  Fleet 
brought  British  settlers  to  the  shores  of  Sydney  Bay.  From  that  spot,  across  two 
thousand  miles  of  mountain,  plain  and  desert,  and  around  twelve  thousand  miles 
of  coast,  six  British  colonies  grew  up  and  joined  together  in  1901  to  form  the  second 
great  Empire  Dominion,  the  Commonwealth  of  Australia  —  a  continent  for  a 
nation  and  a  nation  for  a  continent.  This  we  have  and  this  we  will  hold. 


A  Pupil  recites: 

ADVANCE  AUSTRALIA  FAIR 

Australia’s  sons,  let  us  rejoice, 

For  we  are  young  and  free; 

We’ve  golden  soil  and  wealth  for  toil, 
Our  home  is  girt  by  sea; 

Our  land  abounds  in  nature’s  gifts 
Of  beauty  rich  and  rare; 

In  hist’ry’s  page,  let  ev’ry  stage, 
Advance  Australia  fair. 

In  joyful  strains  then  let  us  sing 
Advance  Australia  fair. 
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EMPIRE  DAY 


MAY  2  1,  1948 


/  W  V/  \ 


Beneath  our  radiant  Southern  Cross. 
We’ll  toil  with  hearts  and  hands; 

To  make  our  youthful  Commonwealth 
Renowned  of  all  the  lands; 

For  loyal  sons  beyond  the  seas 
We’ve  boundless  plains  to  share. 

With  courage  let  us  all  combine 
To  advance  Australia  fair. 

In  joyful  strains  then  let  us  sing 
Advance  Australia  fair. 


Or  this  poem  may 
be  used  if  desired. 

MY  COUNTRY 

The  love  of  field  and  coppice, 

Of  green  and  shaded  lanes, 

Of  ordered  woods  and  gardens 
Is  running  in  your  veins. 

Strong  love  of  grey-blue  distance, 

Brown  streams  and  soft,  dim  skies- - 
I  know,  but  cannot  share  it. 

My  love  is  otherwise. 

I  love  a  sunburnt  country, 

A  land  of  sweeping  plains, 

Of  rugged  mountain  ranges, 

Of  droughts  and  flooding  rains. 

I  love  her  far  horizons, 

I  love  her  jewel-sea, 

Her  beauty  and  her  terror — 

The  wide  brown  land  for  me! 

An  opal-hearted  country, 

A  wilful,  lavish  land  — 

All  you  who  have  not  loved  her, 

You  will  not  understand  — 

Though  earth  hold  many  splendours, 

Wherever  I  may  die, 

I  know  to  what  brown  country 
My  homing  thoughts  will  fly. 

Dorothea  Mackerrar,  Australian  Poetess. 

A  Pupil:  In  two  World  Wars,  Australians  and  New  Zealanders  left  all  that 
they  held  dear.  They  came  thousands  of  miles  at  the  call  of  Empire  to  fight  and 
suffer  and  die  for  the  freedom  of  this  realm.  To-day  these  Southern  outposts  of 
the  Empire  share  the  task  of  standing  watch  and  ward  among  all  colours  and 
creeds  in  the  vast  South-West  Pacific. 
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EMPIRE  DAY 


MAY  2  1,  1948 


First  Pupil:  From  Australia  we  must  fly  north-west  across  the  Indian 
Ocean  to  greet  the  newest  Dominions  of  our  Commonwealth  in  one  of  the  most 
ancient  civilizations  of  the  world. 


Voice  for  India:  I  speak  for  the  new  Dominions  of  India  and  Pakistan. 
India  has  served  the  Empire  well  in  the  past,  sending  volunteers,  millions  of  them, 
to  serve  in  both  world  wars.  One  year  ago,  Britain’s  parliament  in  London  let 
us  choose  our  own  future.  On  August  17,  1947,  the  Dominion  of  India  and  the 
Dominion  of  Pakistan  were  created,  choosing  to  remain  within  the  Commonwealth 
as  equal  partners  with  Canada  and  the  other  great  British  nations. 


A  Pupil:  Ceylon  and  Malay  have  also  recently  become  Dominions.  Though 
the  British  may  have  come  to  all  these  countries  of  Asia  as  conquerors,  yet  they 
have  also  brought  them  fair  treatment,  just  laws  and  good  government.  Now 
that  these  Eastern  peoples  feel  that  they  are  ready  to  look  after  themselves  they 
have  the  final  gift  —  freedom  to  choose  their  own  future. 

First  Pupil:  Still  following  the  wings  of  the  sun  we  come  to  Africa,  the 
land  of  good  hope  and  great  opportunities. 

Voice  for  South  Africa:  I  speak  for  South  Africa.  When  the  great 
Portuguese  sea-captain,  Da  Gama,  stopped  at  Table  Bay  four  hundred  and  fifty 
years  ago  on  his  long  voyage  to  seek  the  “treasure  of  the  Indies”,  he  little  dreamed 
that  the  richest  mines  of  the  world  lay  beneath  the  sun-drenched  hills  of  South 
Africa.  But  our  country’s  greatest  treasure,  more  precious  than  all  its  gold  and 
diamonds,  lies  in  the  loyal  hearts  of  eleven  million  South  Africans. 


A  Pupil:  In  this  Land  of  Sunshine  two  races,  Dutch  and  British,  fought 
each  other  less  than  fifty  years  ago.  Seven  years  after  this  bitter  struggle  ended, 
Britons  and  Boers  united  to  form  the  Union  of  South  Africa,  the  fourth  Dominion 
of  our  Commonwealth.  There  is  a  lesson  for  the  world  in  the  fact  that  two 
generals  who  fought  to  the  last  against  the  British  in  the  Boer  war  are  now  not 
only  leaders  in  their  own  country  but  also  became  great  and  respected  Empire 
statesmen.  In  two  World  Wars,  Boers  and  Britons  fought  side  by  side  to  defend 
our  common  freedom.  To-day  more  than  ever  before  our  country  is  “a  partner¬ 
ship  of  free  peoples  inspired  by  common  ideals  and  united  in  a  common  allegiance.” 


Recitation: 


THE  VOICE  OF  SOUTH  AFRICA 

From  the  depths  of  Southern  oceans,  from  the  azure  of  our  skies, 
Through  our  mighty  mountain  ranges,  from  the  crags  the  echoes  rise. 
With  the  creaking  of  ox-wagons,  far  across  the  boundless  Veld, 
Comes  the  call  of  our  great  country,  of  our  land,  South  Africa. 

Your  appeal  is  not  unheeded, 

Ne’er  too  great  is  your  demand, 

We  shall  live  and  die,  South  Africa,  for  you,  our  native  land. 

H.  Neethling. 
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PART  III.— THE  MOTHERLAND 


First  Pupil:  There  are  other  parts  of  the  Empire  which  we  might  visit — 
they  are  to  be  found  in  every  continent  and  every  ocean  —  but  we  must  pass 
northward  across  Africa  and  on  to  Great  Britain,  the  Motherland.  Great  Britain, 
a  small  place  on  the  map  of  the  world,  and  yet  truly  worthy  of  the  title  great! 

A  Pupil: 

There  is  nothing  essential  in  the  name  Britain 
Except  that  over  the  years  and  through  the  years 
It  is  one  of  the  other  names  we  have  called  goodwill. 


But  where,  in  a  thousand  years,  have  justice  and  truth 
And  kindliness,  the  stuff  existence  lives  on, 

Been  flawed  less  often  by  cruelty  and  malice? 

Where  in  a  thousand  years,  have  justice  and  truth 
And  human  kindness  lived  in  a  fuller  abundance  — 

Bannered  with  valour  and  humour,  upheld  by  strength? 

Charles  T.  Bruce. 

First  Pupil:  Suppose  we  ask  some  British  children  what  has  made  their 
country  great. 

A  voice  for  Britain:  I  think  that  the  British  people  must  ever  be  grateful 
to  their  many  great  leaders.  Explorers  like  Sir  Francis  Drake  and  Captain  Cook 
carried  our  flag  all  over  the  world,  and  laid  the  foundations  of  the  Empire.  Mighty 
sailors  like  Nelson  have  guarded  our  shores  from  attack  and  have  kept  the  oceans 
free  for  all  who  go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships.  Wise  statesmen  have  guided  our 
people  in  paths  of  freedom  and  have  extended  the  bounds  and  strengthened  the 
ties  of  Empire.  Great  writers  like  Shakespeare  have  enriched  the  English  language, 
helping  us  to  give  expression  to  our  thoughts  and  ideals.  To  all  these  we  must  ever 
give  grateful  thanks. 

Another  voice  for  Britain:  But  we  must  be  grateful  not  only  to  the  leaders, 
but  also  to  the  people  who  followed  them,  who  worked  out  and  fulfilled  their  aims. 
The  men  who  sailed  and  fought  with  Drake  and  Nelson;  the  men  and  women  who 
left  the  homeland  to  be  the  pioneers  and  settlers  and  to  brave  the  perils  of  the  new 
lands  overseas;  these  were  also  Empire-builders.  The  workers  at  home  who  pro¬ 
duced  a  great  share  of  the  world’s  goods  and  the  men  who  carried  British  trade 
abroad  and  brought  back  food  and  raw  materials  for  the  factories  all  helped  to 
make  Britain  great.  The  men,  women,  and  children  who  endured  hunger  and 
bombings  and  all  the  agonies  of  war  in  the  cause  of  freedom  have  proved  once 
again  the  greatness  of  the  British  people. 
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A  Pupil: 

It  is  the  fate  and  the  fortune  of  this  small  island 
That  the  folk  who  coupled  her  name  with  the  name  of  daring 
Have  worn  the  plaid  of  their  deeds  as  a  common  garment 
Lent  of  its  pattern  to  any  who  wished  the  wearing. 

Names?  They  are  lives.  Florence  who  carried  the  lamp; 
Edith,  her  wild  memorial  crowned  with  snow; 

Gilbert  and  Sidney,  Raleigh  and  Grenville  and  Nelson, 

And  Drake  with  his  homesick  dreams  of  Plymouth  Hoe. 

Thomas  a  Becket,  dead  for  his  lasting  faith, 

Wolsey,  sickened  at  last  by  a  king’s  black  will, 

Cromwell  leading  his  roundheads  into  the  breach: 

Names: 

They  are  spoken  and  written  and  chiselled  and  living  still. 

There  is  nothing  essential  in  the  name  Britain 
Except  that  over  the  years  and  through  the  years 
It  is  one  of  the  names  mankind  has  come  to  live  by. 

Charts  T.  Bruce 


First  Pupil:  We  think  of  the  country  that  has  produced  such  a  people. 
It  is  a  lovely  countryside  —  the  leafy  woodlands  and  the  golden  fields,  the  sleek 
cattle  and  the  woolly  lambs,  red  farmsteads  and  tiny  villages,  misty  moors  and 
purple  heather,  winding  roads  and  lazy  rivers,  old  churches  and  old  customs.  This 
is  the  Britain  that  belongs  to  all  of  us,  here  and  overseas,  the  Britain  we  sang  about 
during  the  darkest  days  of  the  war,  the  Britain  that  will  always  endure  though 
cities  may  crash  in  ruins. 


All  Sing: 

THERE’LL  ALWAYS  BE  AN  ENGLAND 

There’ll  always  be  an  England  while  there’s  a  country  lane; 
Wherever  there’s  a  cottage  small  beside  a  field  of  grain. 

There’ll  always  be  an  England  while  there’s  a  busy  street; 
Wherever  there’s  a  turning  wheel,  a  million  marching  feet. 

Red,  white  and  blue,  what  does  it  mean  to  you? 

Surely  you’re  proud,  shout  it  aloud,  Britons  awake, 

The  Empire  too,  we  can  depend  on  you, 

Freedom  remains,  these  are  the  chains  nothing  can  break. 

There’ll  always  be  an  England,  and  England  shall  be  free, 

If  England  means  as  much  to  you  as  England  means  to  me. 

Parker  and  Charres 
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PART  IV.— FORWARD  TO  THE  TASK 


First  Pupil:  We  have  sung  of  our  love  for  Canada,  our  homeland;  we  have 
sung  of  sister  lands  in  the  British  family,  far  flung  across  the  seas;  we  have  sung 
of  the  Motherland,  centre  and  heart  of  the  Empire.  What  is  the  message  of  all 
our  songs,  of  all  our  history? 

A  Pupil:  An  Empire  is  great  only  if  its  people  are  great.  The  true  glory 
of  the  British  Commonwealth  of  Nations  lies  in  the  faith,  hope,  courage,  honesty 
and  loyalty  of  each  of  us,  its  citizens.  Each  boy  and  girl,  each  man  and  woman, 
has  work  to  do.  Let  us  do  our  work,  whatever  it  may  be,  willingly  and  well, 
holding  before  us  these  words  of  our  King: 


A  Pupil  (for  the  King):  Put  into  your  task,  whatever  it  may  be,  all  the 
courage  and  purpose  of  which  you  are  capable.  Keep  your  hearts  proud  and  your 
resolve  unshaken.  Let  us  go  forward  to  that  task  as  one  man,  a  smile  on  our  lips 
and  our  heads  held  high,  and  with  God’s  help  we  shall  not  fail. 


GOD  SAVE  THE  KING. 
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SUGGESTIONS  FOR  THE  USE  OF  THIS  PROGRAMME 

This  programme  has  been  arranged  so  that  as  many  pupils  as  possible  may 
take  part.  It  may  be  altered  if  the  teacher  so  desires. 

All  the  parts  may  be  taken  by  pupils,  or  the  teacher  may  take  the  part 
assigned  in  the  programme  to  First  Pupil.  All  those  taking  part  should  practice 
carefully,  under  the  supervision  of  the  teacher,  so  that  they  may  speak  their  parts 
intelligibly  and  with  expression. 

It  is  assumed  that  the  general  public  will  be  invited  to  attend  the  Empire 
Day  Exercises. 
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We  stand  firm  whatever  happens.  Dictators  fade  away;  the 
British  Empire  never  dies. 

Lord  Wavedu 


The  blueprint  for  victory  which  we  learned  on  the  battlefields  of 
Europe  must  not  be  forgotten  or  thrown  aside  in  peace,  or  we  will  do 
so  at  our  peril.  In  the  present  and  uneasy  state  the  world  is  going 
through  today,  co-operation  is  more  than  ever  vital.  I  believe  that  it 
is  the  one  thing  which  can  save  peace  and  safeguard  our  security. 

His  ExcexdEncy  Viscount  Alexander  of  Tunis 


The  justification  for  any  association  is  that  the  bundle  is  stronger 
than  the  sticks  which  compose  it. 

Lord  Salisbury 


This  people  to-day  is  the  same  people  who  saw  it  through  from 
1939  to  1945,  from  1914  to  1918,  from  1793  to  1815  —  from  any  date 
when  they  were  in  danger  until  the  danger  had  been  defeated.  This  is 
the  same  God-fearing,  kindly,  courageous,  curious,  restless,  enterprising 
people  to  whom  the  world  owes  so  much  of  its  achievement  and  develop¬ 
ment:  the  tolerant,  friendly,  sensible,  self-reliant  people  who  devised, 
within  their  ancient,  trusted  monarchy  the  practice  of  parliamentary 
government,  the  supremacy  of  the  law,  and  the  free  association  of  peace- 
loving  nations  in  a  great  Commonwealth. 

Sir  Piiiuip  Mitchkdd,  Governor  of  Kenya 


(Boil  j^abr  Hung 

God  save  our  gracious  King, 
Long  live  our  noble  King, 

God  save  the  King; 

Send  him  victorious, 

Happy  and  glorious. 

Long  to  reign  over  us; 

God  save  the  King. 

Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store, 

On  him  be  pleased  to  pour, 

Long  may  he  reign! 

May  he  defend  our  laws, 

And  ever  give  us  cause, 

To  sing  with  heart  and  voice, 
God  save  the  King! 


